tones Labours lofh 

But here without you (hall oefo receiu’d, 

As you (hall deerae your fcife lodg’d in my heart,’ 

Though !o deni’d farther harbour in my houfe „• 

Your ownc good thoughts cxcufe me, and farewell,... 

To morrow we fh?ll viut you againe. g 

Prin. Sweet health and faire defires confort yourgrace* 

K in. T hy ownc w ifh wifh-I thee, in euery place. Exit:, 
Boy. Lady, I will commend you to mine owne heart. 
La.Ro. Pray you doe my commendations, 

1 would be glad to fee it. 

Boy. 1 would you heardit grone. 

La.Ro. Isthefoulelicke-?., 

Boy. Sicke at the heart. 

La.Ro. Alacke, let it bloud : . ./i 

Boy. Would chat doe it good ? 

'La.Ro. MyPhyfickelaycsl. 

Boy, W ill you prick’t with your eye. 

La. Ro. No poynt,Viuh my knife. 

Boy. Now God fauc thy life. 

La.Ro. And yours from long liuing> 

Rer. I cannot flay thankf- giuing, Extt 

Enter Damaine, 

Dftm. Sir, I pray you a-word^ What Lady is that fame? 

Boy. ihehcireot Alanjor. y Rofalm her name. 

‘Dxm>, A gallant Lady , Mounfier fare youwcll. 

Long. 1 beleech you a word : what isfhe in the w hits ? 

Boy. A woman fometime if you fawherin the light. 

Long, Perchance light in thelightl deGrcher name . 

Boy. She hath butone for her felfe, 
fo defire that were a fhame. 

Long. Pray you fu whofe daughter k 
Boy,. Her Mothers, I hauc heard. 

Long. Gods blefling on your beards 
Boy, Good fir be not offended, 

Shee is an heyre of B aulconbridge. 

Long, Nay, my choller is ended ?• 

Shec is a moft fweet Lady. Exit, Lon?: 

Boy,. Not vnlike fir, that maybe.. 

EnU 


tones Labours loft. 

Enter Berowne . 

Ber. What’s her name in the cap. 

Boy. Katherine by good hap. 

Ber. Isfhe wedded, or no. 

Boy. To her will fir, or fo. 

Ber. You are welcome fir, adiew. 

Boy. Farewcllto me fir, and welcome toyou. Exit* 

La. Ma. That lad is B erorvne, the mery mad-cap Lord. 

Not a word with him, but a ieft. 

Boy. Andcuery ieft but a word. 

gpri. It was well done of you to take him at his word. 

Boy. I was as willing to grapple , as he was to boerd. 
La.Mn. Two hot fhccpcs marie. 

And wherefore not Ships ; 

Boy. No Sheepe (fwcettamb) vnleflewe feedeon your lips* 
La. You fheep & I pafture: (hall that finifh the ieft ? 

Boy. So you grant pafture for me/ 

La. Not fo gentle bead., 

My lipsare no Common, though feu crall they be,, 

Boy. Belonging to whom ? 

La. To my fortunes and me.. 

Prin. Good wits will be tingling but Gentles agree. 

This ciuill watreof wits were much better vfed. 

Oh andhis Bookemen, for heerc ’t is abus’d. 

Bo. If my obferuation (which very fcldome lies 
By thehearcsftill Rhetoiicke, difclofed with eyes) 

Dcceiue me not now, T^auar is infefted, 

Prin. With what? - 

Bo. With that which we Louers in title affe&ed; 

Prin. Youvrcafon. 

Bo. Why all hisbehauiours doe make the retire. 

To the Court of hiseye, peeping through defire. 

His heart like an Agot with your print impreffed, 

Proud with his forme, in his eye pride expretled.- 
His tongue all impatient to (peaks and not fee. 

Did Humble with haftein his eye fight-to be, 

A 11 fences to that fence did make their repairc. 

To feelc onely looking on faireft of fake 
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